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- Th dream i over,
The vision bu flown;
I 'ad leave are lying
Where roaea have blown;
Withered and atrowa
Are tba hopea I cherished,
All bare perUhed
But grief alone.

My heart was a garden
Where fresh leave grew:
Flowers there were many,
A ad weed a few;
Cold wind blew,
Aad th frost eame thither,
Kor flowers will wither,
And weed renew!

Yonlh' bright palace
1 overthrown.
With it diamond sceptre
And golden throne;
A a time-wor- n stone
It turret are humbled,
All have crumbled
liut grief alone!

Whither, oh! whither
Have tied away
The dream and hopea -
Of my early day?
Kniued and gray
Are the tower I builded;
And the beam that gilded
Ah! where are they?

One this world
Wa fresh and bright,
With it golden In oca
And starry night;
Clad and light.
By mouuuiu and river.
Have I bless'C the Giver
With hushed delight.

These were the daya
Of story and song,
When Hop had a mealing
And Faith waa strong.
'Life will belong.
And lit with Love's gleaming;'7
Such were my dreaming,
But, ah! how wrong!

Youth' illusions,
One by one,
Have passed like clouds
That the sua looked on.
While morning shone,
How parpl tljeir fringe!
How ashy their tingea
When ths.t wa gone!

Darkoves that ccmelh
Kra morn baa fled --

Boughs that wither
Ere iruit are shed
Death bell instead
Of a bridal' pealing
Such are my feeling,
Since Hope ia dead!

Sad is the knowledga
That cometh with years-Bi- tter

the tree
That is watered with tear;
Truth appear,
With hi wise predirtiona,
Then vanish the fiction
Of boyhood' year.

A fire-flie- s fade
When the night are damp
A a meteor are quenched
In a stagnant swamp
Thus Charlemagne's ramp,
Where the Psladin rally.
And tha Diamond Valley,
And Wonderful Lamp,

And all the wonder
Of (ianji and Nile.
And llarouu's ramblcM,
And Crusoe's itle,
And Princes who mile
On the Genii daughters
'Neath the Orient w aters
Full many a mile.

And all that the pen
Of 1'aaoy ran write,
Must vanish,
In manhood's niisty light
iquira and knight,

- And dainosei'a glance,
Sunny roinanr-t-- s

So pure aud bright!

These have vanishej.
And what remains'
Life's budding garland
Have turned to chains
It beam and rain
Feed but dock and thistle
And sorrow whistles
O'er desert plains!

The dove will fly
From a ruined nest
Love will notdwell
la a troubled breast
Tha heart has no zest
To sweeten life's dolor
If Love, the Consoler,
Be not its gnest!

The dream is crfThe vision b flown;
Dead lea ve are ijing
Where Vose hve blown;

"LierM and strowu
Te the hopea I cherished,

All have perished
But grief aloue!

From Chambers' Journal.
F. I BMirirace ( m Barrister.

THE NOBTHEBK C11C Fit
About the commencement of the prescDt

century there stood, near the centre of a
rather extensive hamlet, not many miles
dinant from a northern seatport town, a
large, suliatantiaJly-built- , but somewhat
straggling building, known as Craig Farm,
(popularly LrooKtaim) iixmse. lhe larm
consisted of about one hundred acres of tol-

erable arable and meadow land; and at the
time 1 have indicated, belonged to a farmer
of Urn name of Armstrong, lie had pur-
chased it about three years previously, at a
sale held in pursuance of a decree of the
High Court of Chancery, for the purpose of
liquidating certain costs incurred ia the suit
of Craig ttrrut Craig, which the said High
Court had nursed so long and successfully,
as to enable the solicitor of the victorious
claimant to incarcerate his triumphant cli-

ent for several years in the Fleet, in 'satis-
faction' of the charges of victory remaining
due after the proceeds of the sale of Craig
FardJ had been deducted from the gross to-

tal. Farmer Armstrong was married, but
childless; his dame, like himself, waa a na-

tive of Devonshire. They bore the char.
. ecter of a plodding, taciturn, morose-man- -

nered couple: seldom leaving the farm ex.
cept to attend mat Let, and rarely peen at
church or chapel, they' naturally enough
became) objects of suspicion and dislike to
the prying, gossiping villagers, to whom
mystery or reserve of any kind was of
course exceedingly annoying and unpleas-
ant.

noon after Armstrong was settled in bis
. new purchase, another stranger arrived, and

took up his abode in the beat apartments of
tha bouse. The new-come- a man of about
fifty years of age, and evidently, from his
dress and gait, a seafaring person, was as
reserved and unsocial as his landlord. His
name, or at least that which he chose to be
known by, was Wilson. He had one child,

daughter, aSoot thirteen years of age,
whom he placed at a boarding-schoo- l in the

- adjacent town. He seldom saw her; the
intercourse between the father and daughter
being principally earned on through Miry
.Sirugnoll, a widow of about thirty yean of
age, and a native of the place. She was
engaged as a aervsut to Mrv-WIls- on, and
seldom left Craig Farrtf except on Sunday
afternoons, when if the weather waa at all I

rVauhU, tiaf f ttf II tifU H tit mi r.ili In
tba uivn; tbsrssaw alia wiuout iu return It

home usually at half pa&t tea o clock Kfrr
later rather than earlier. Armstrong wa oc-

casionally
was

absent from his horns for several
Aavm fnoptlipr...... , nn hniiniu it u fll rumored. the

I V.W V " '
for Wilson; and on tha Sunday in the nret
week of January 1802, both he and his 'She
wife had been away for upwards of a week, or

and were not yet returned. door.
About a quarter past ten o clock on mat was

evenirg the early retiring inhabitants of the
hamlet were roused from their slumbers by und

loud continuous knocking at the front often
Mnnr nf Armstronir'fl house: louder and clothe

C . . J I ! ,
s t ..j ..AhAMtaini k rrt im. i
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..-- a ka lill litnlLUW3 Uvll en- - I mi
oe of the night, till the

.
sounds sleepers

. I .

were awakened. Windows were mer'..nnueiuus iw a
2?. .rVrokchedPthe scene of growing a

hubbub Tha unwonted nose was caused, was
it was found, by Farmer Armstrong, who,
accompanied ty his wife, was thundering Mrs.

vthemently upon the door wun a neavy
black-tkor- n stick. Sull no anHwer was
obtained. Mrs. Strugnell, it was Hupposed, of
hud not returned from town; but w here waf
Mr. Wilson, who was almost always at (hen

home both day and night? Presently a lad
celled out that a white sheet or cloth of
some sort wa hanging out of ooe of the
buck-window- s. This announcc-enl- , con the

II A

firming the vague apprehensions which had stairs to lhe kitchen. Ono of them the

tx'gun to germinate in the wise heisds of the woman, sbe had no doubt went out the

villagers, disponed them to adopt a more ef-- back way, and heavy foouteps again ascen-fcctu- al

mode of obtaining admiauon than ded the sttiirs. Almost dead wilh flight,

knocking sceraed likely lo prove. John- - she then crawled under the bedstead, and

son, the constable of the patiah, a man of rememberel no more till she found herself

ereat shrewdness, at once proposed to break surrounded by the villagers.'

was desirous of purchasing, under the plea ng passionately to her husband, 'let us die

of being ihort of cash. Worse perhaps together!
.

than all, a key of the back-doo- r was found 'gu.et, Martha I tell ye! es, my lord,

in his pocket, which not only confirmed I se tell ye all about it. 1 was gone aw;,
Strugnell's evidence, but clearly demonstra- - wife and 1, for more nor a week, to re. .e
ted that lh knocking at the door for admit- - money for Mr. WtUon, on accouw .ol

tance. which had roused and alarmed the smuggled goods that money, my lord.'

in the door. Armstrong, n, ta wen
his wife, was deadly pale, arid trembling I

violently, either with cold or agitation, heai

tttingly consented, and crowbars being
speedily procured, an entrance was forced.
aod in rushed a score ot excuiia men.
Armstrong's wife, it was afterwards re mem-- 1

bered. caught hold of her husband's arm in
la hurried, frightened manner, whispered
hastily in his ear, and then tioth followed
into the house.

Now, farmer,' cried Jolniion, as soon as

be had procured a light, 'lead the way up
stairs.'

Armstrong, who appeared to have some
what recovered from his panic, darted at
once up the staircase, followed by tbe whole
body of rustic. On reaching the landing- -

place, he knocked at Mr. Wiln's bedroom
door. No answer was returned. Armstrong
soemed to hesitate, but the con able at once
lif.ed tha latch: thv entered, and then a
melancholy SDectacle

.
presentl..ittelf.

1
ilson, completely dressed, lay ejienu- -

el on the floor a lifeless corcfe. H had
been slabbed in two places ,n the breast
w ith some sharp-pointe- d instrument, uie
was quite extinct. The window waa open.
On farther inspection, several bundles, con-taini-

many of Wilson's valuables in
jewellery and plate, together with clothes,

sturls, were lound. ine
wardrobe and a secretary-bu'eu- u had been
forced open. The aisassins litid, it seemed,
been disturbed, and had hurried off by the
window without their plunder. A hat wa
also picked up in the room, a shiny, black
hat, much loo small for the deceased. I he
constable snatched it up, and attempted to
clap

.
it on Armstrong's head, but it was not

ra .a lnearly I.uee enoueli. . 1 lus. uieeiner wun
the bundles, dissipated a suspicion which

had been growing in Johnson s romd, and
he roughly exclaimed,

You need not look so scared, farmer; it's
not you: that's quite clear.'

To this remark neither Armstrong nor
his wife answered a tillable, but continued
to gaze at die corpse, the bundles, and the
broken locks, in bewildered terror and as-

tonishment. Presently some one asked if
anybody had seen Mrs. Strugnell?

The question roused Armstrong, and he

said, 'She ii not come home: her door is
locked.'

How do you know that'.' cried the con.
stable, turning sharply round, and looking
keenly in his face. 'How do you know
that?'

Because because,' stammered Ann
strong, 'because she always locks it when
she goes out.

Which is her room?'
The next to thi3.'
They hastened out, and found the next

door was fast.
Are you there, Mrs. Strugnell?' shouted

Johnson.
There was no reply.
She is never home till half-pas- t ten o'clock

on Sunday evenings, remarked Armstrong,
in a calmer voice.

The key is in the lock in the inside,'
cried a young man, who had been striving
to peep through the keyhole.

Armstrong, it was afterwards sworn.
started as if he had been shot; and his wife
again clutched his arm with the same ner-
vous, frenzied gripe as before. '

Airs, fctrugnell, are you there?' once
more shouted the constable. He was an.
swered by a low moan. In an instant the
frail door was burst in, and Mrs. Strugnell
was soon pulled out, apparently more dead
than alive, from underneath the bedstead.
where she, in speechless consternation, luy
partially concealed. Placing her in a chair,
they soon succeeded much more easily,
indeed than they anticipated in restoring
her to consciousness. Nervously she glan
ced round the circle of eager face that en
vironed her, till her eyes fell upon Arm
strong and his wife, when she gave a loud
shriek, and muttering, 'They, they are the
murderers, awooned, or appeared to do so,
again instantly.

I he accused persons, in spile of their fren.
zied protestations of innocence, w ere instant
ly seized and taken cfl to a plane of security:
Mrs. Strugnell was conveyed to a neigh
bor's clow by; the bouse waa crully se
cured: aod the aeitated and wonderine villa.
gers departed to their aeeral homes, but
nor. 1 lancv. to eltep any more for that
night.

The deposition maue oy Mm. Mrugnell,
at the inquest on the body was in substance
as follows:

On the afternoon in question she had, in
accordance with ber usual custom, proceed.
ed to town. She called on tier aunt, took
tea with her, and afterwards went to the In
dependent Chapel. After service she called
lo see Miss Y ilson, but was informed that,
n consequence of a nevere cold, the young

lady waa gone to bed. She then irnmedi.
ately proceeded homewards, and consequent
iy ernveu at iiaig turn more than an
hour before her usual time. She let herself
in with her latch key, and proceeded to her
bedroom-- There was no light in Mr. Wil- -

son'a chamber, but she coold hear him mo-
ving about in it. She was just about to go
down stairs, having put away her Sunday
bonnet aid shawl, when alia beard a noise
as of penwns entering by the back way,
and walking gently across tie kitchen floor.
Alarmed as to who it could be, Mr. and
Mrs. Armstrong not being expected borne
for several days, she gently closed her door
and Jock.;d it. A few minutes after, she
heard Bwl,JePXeni!J?,5n8'imi

t'6ule 10 ft law bimlsJ WbiepSf
r ('nil lhorV Rh left nos'ltlVfi It

as

. I 1 ,
air. Armstrong a voice, oui was w

terrified to answer. Then Mrs. Armstrong, rv

was si re it was the. said also...in a
' thiswnisper, ami as u aaaressing ner u,

is never back at this hour. A minute was

so after tiieie was a lap at Mr. Wilaou's
he could not catch what answer

themade; Dut by Armstrong s repiy, nc
gathered tin t Mr. Wilson had lain down,

did not wish to be disturbed. He was
edin thti habit ot lying down wun nis

on. Armstrong sa d, '1 win not
1 Vtis t- - ...4 eU:a a- - 1 theMiatnrn vmi ctr a ii nrttv iiil iiil liiib kcxi i

.y 9 ' t a. I
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Wilson's coor. Arinatrong stepped into
.1.1. I'room, ana almost imiiieuiBieiy uc

j r :i-- . Kln fllnu;l hv ou
wuiw "vkui - i
deep groan, and then all was .till. She

p.,.1 ,aed with horror and auht -
lier the lapse ol a lew seconus, a voice

Annsliomr'a undoublcdlv asked in a

tremulous i)ne if all was over?' Her hus-

band
a

answtred 'Yes: but where be the keys
the writine-des- k kept?' 'In the little

table-drawer-
,' was the reply. Armstrong

came out of the bedroom, and both
went into Blr. Wilson's si nine apartment.
They soon returned, and crept stealthily
along the pasjace to their own bedroom on

same lloor. They then went down

m tvnuuiaiwu ui iiiiaoiM.nu,
clasp-knif-e belonging to Armstrong, and
with wbLh it was evident the murder had

been perpetrated, was found in one comer
of Wilson b bedroom; and a mortgage deed
for one thtwsand pounds on Craig r arm,
the property of Wilson, and which Strug
nell swore was always Kept in me writing-des- k

in the front room, was discovered in a

chest in tbe prisoner's bleeping apartment,
together with nearly one hundred and fifty

pounds in gold, silver, and county bank
notes, a III ugh it was known that Arm-

strong bad Lut a fortnight before declined a

very advantageous oner ol some cows oe

hamlet wea a Dure subteifuee. lhe con
elusion, therefore, almost universally arrived
at throughout the neighborhood was, thai
Armstrong and his wife were the guilty par.
ties; and tr at the bundles, the broken locks,
the sheet hanging out of the window, the

shiny, black hat, were, like the knocking,
mere cunning devices lo mislead inquiry.

The case excited great interest in the
county, ard I esteemed myself profession-

ally fortunite in being selected lo hold the

brief for the prosecution. 1 had satisfied

myself, by a perusal of the deposition?,
that there was no doubt of the prisoners'
guilt, and 1 determined that no effort on my

part elioulc be spared to insure the accom-

plishment of the epds of justice. 1 drew
the indictment mysell; and in my opening
addrers to lhe jury, dwelt with all the force

and eloquence of which 1 was master upon
the beinots nature of the crime, and lhe
conclusiveness of the evidence by w hich it

had been brought borne to the prisoners. I

may here, by way of parenthesis, mention
that I resorted 10 a plan in my address to
the jury w hich I have seldom known lo
fail. It consisted in fixing my eyes and ad-

dressing my language to each juror one af-

ter the othtr. In this way each considers
the address lo be an appeal to his individu-

al intelligence, and responds to it by falling
into the vii ws of the barrister. On this oc-

casion the jury easily fell into the trap. I

could see tiat 1 had got them into the hu-

mor of putting confidence in the evidence
I had to pioduce.

The trial proceeded. The cause of the
death was scientifically staled by two med-

ical men. Next followed the evidence as
to the finding of the knife in the bedroom
of the deceased; the discovery of the moit-gag- e

deed, and the large sum of money, in
lhe prisoners' sleeping apartment; the
finding the key of the back-dco- r in the
mala prisoners pocket; and his demeanor
and cxpresions on the night of the perpe-
tration of the crime. In his

of ti e constable, several facts per-

fectly new to me were elicited by the very
able council for the prisoners. Their at-

torney had judiciously maintained the strict
est secrecy is to the nature of tba defence,
so that it now look me completely by sur- -

prise. The constable 10 reply to questions
by counsel, stated that tha pockets of the

deceased were empty; that not only Ins

purse, but a gold watch, chain, and seals

which he usually wore, had yanuhed, and

no trace of them had as yet been discover- -

ed. Many other things were also missing.

A young man of the name of l'earce, ap-

parently a sailor, had been seen in the vil-

lage once or twice in the company of Mary

Strugnell; but he did not notice what tort
of hat he generally wore; lus had not seen

Pearce sincu the night the cnoia wa com-

mitted; had not sought for him.
Mary Suuenell was the next witness.

She repeated her previous evidence with pre-

cision and apparent sincerity, and then 1

abandoned her wilh a mixed reeling of
anxiety and curiosity to the counsel for the
defence. A subtle and able cross-exami- n

ation of mora than two hours duration fob
lowed; "d t its conclusion, 1 felt that the
ctts for the prosecution was so damaged,
that a verdict ol condemnation was, or
oteht to be, out of the question. The sali
ent points dwelt upon, and varied in every
possible way, in this long sifting, were
these:

What was the reason she did not return
in the evening in question to her aunt's to
supper, as usual?'

'She did not know, except that she wish-

ed to get home.'
Did ahe keep company with a man of

tho name of l'earce.'
She had walked out with him once or

twke.'
When was the last time?'
She did not remember.'
Did Pearce walk with her home on the

night of the murder?'
5o.'
Not part of the way?'
Yes; part of the way
Did Pearce aometime wear a black,

iliiny batlV
, 'No ye: ahe did noi remember

Vhero was Pearce now?"
She did'nt know.'.
Had ho disappeared tinea that Sunday

' - " -evening?'
She did'nt know.'
Had ahe awn him alnce!'
No.'
Had Mr. Wilson ever threatened to dis-charg-

e,

her ' i)t insoUtnce to Mrs, Arm- -

t fAft Z .siiusaslUsirlT sj s. sf a
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Wunot.thacbi8p.knif that bad bwn
found alwaya kfi iu the kilcben lor cuima- -

nurrxtsefc
II L..1 .t..Nonot always; generally dui h

lime that Armstrong went away, ane in
thesure.

Mary Strugnell, you be a false-sw- c

wnmnii Kefnrn CInA ami man!' ihterrupl
male prisoner, with great violence of

manner.
The outbreak of the prisoner was check
and rebuked by the judge, and the n

soon allerwaids closed. Had

counsel been allowed to follow up his
a a Address to the lurv. he

V OHIO to UT Oil . " -
i i i r l - -
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ttak but aa it was. after a neutral sort of

charge
-

roin the tudge by njean. th.
able, ha then P
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than half an hour, returned into court with
verdict of 'guilty' against both prisoners,

accompanying it, however, with a Btrong
rsrA i ii r i a fist n t is.n l niprrv!
wwuitiiviiuukivil sw aasvs sj

Mercy!' said :he judge. What for?' On
what eround?'

The jurors slued at each other and at
the judge: they had no reason to give! Tbe
fact was, their conviction of the prisoners'
guilt had been very much shaken by the
cross examination of the chief witness for

the prosecution, and this recommendation
was a compromise which conscience made
wilh doubt. 1 have known. many such in
stances.

The usual ridiculous formality of asking
iKa rnnvirta wliAt ihev had tO Ur6

h nr.ssed urxn I

moved feelings, put on Uie fatal cap; and

then a new and startling light burst upon
the myslerious, bewildering affair.

'Stop, my lord! exclaimed Armstrong
with rough vehemence. 'Hear me speak!

I'll tell ye all about it; I will ii.deed, my

lord. Quiet, Martha, I tell ye. It's 1, my
lord, that's euiltv. not the woman. God

hle'vit. m lord, not the wife! Doant
hurt the wife, and l'se tell ye all about it
I alone am guilty; not, the Lord be praised,
of murder, but of robbery!'

John! John!1 sobbed the wife, cling

was lound in tne chest. v nen we came
home on that dreadful Sunday nij-'- my

lord, we went in back way; and hiring a

nohe, I went up stairs, and foui J poor
Wil.-o- stone-dea- d on the floor, t were
dreadful fckeared, and let drop l.'.a candle.
I called to wife, and told her oih. She
screamed out, and atnaist faintn! away.
And then, my lord, all at once the devil
shot it into my head, to keep ioe money 1

had brought; and knowing as lhe keys of
the desk where the mortgsge writing was
kept, was in the bedroom, 1 crept back, as
that false-hearte-

d woman sa.J, got the keys,
and took the deed: and iieu 1 persutided

wife, who had been trembling in the kilch
en all the while, that weld better go out
quiet again, aa there as nobody 111 tne
house but u: I had tried that woman's
door and we might perhaps be taken for

the murderers. And so, we did; and that's
the downright, honest teih, my lord. I'm
riehtlv served; but Tod bless you, doant
hurt the woman ni wife, my lord, these
thirty years, tiveand-twent- y years ago,
come Alav. which I snsll never see, we
buried our two children. Had they lived,
I might have been a better man; but the
place tbey left empty was soon tilled up by
love of cursed Lore, and that has brought
me here. I deterve it; but oh, mercy, my
lord! mercy, ood gontiemun: turning
from the stony features of the judge to the
jury, aa if ther could help him 'not for

me. but the wife. She be as innocent of
this as a new-bor- babe. It's I ! 1 ! scoun
drel that I be, that has brought thee, Mar
tha. i) this iJiameful pass!' The rugeed
man hnatched his to his

breast with passionate emotion, and tears
of remorse and agony streamed down bis
roueh cheek.

1 va deeply affected, and felt that the
man had uttered the whole truth. It was
evidently 0110 of those cases in which a per
son liable lo suspicion damages his own
cause by resorting to a trick. No doubt.
by his act of theft, Armstrong had been
driven to an expedient which would not have
been adopted by a person perfectly inno
cent. And thus, from one thing to another,
the charge of murder bad been fixed upon
him and his hapless wife. When his con
fession had been uttered, I felt a specie 0
self accusation in having contributed to hi
destruction, and gladly would I have un
done the whole day's proceedings. The
judge, on tho contrary, was quite undisturb
ed. Viewing the harangue of Armstrong
as a mere tissue ol falsehood, be coolly pro
nounced sentence ol death on the prison
ers. They were to be hanged on Monday.
rhis was rnday.

A bad job!' whispered the counsel fo
the deience as he passed me. 'That witness
of yours, the woman Strugnell, is the real
culprit.

1 tasted no dinner that day: I was sick
at heart; for J Celt as if the blood of two
fellow-creature- s wai on my hands. In the
evening 1 sallied forth to the iudye'a lode
ings. He listened to all I bad to say; but
was quite imperturbable. The obstinate
old roan was satisfied that the sentence was
ns it should be. 1 returned to ray inn in a
fever of despair. Without the approval ol
the judge, 1 knew that an application to the
secretary of state was futile. There was
not even time to send to London, unless the
judge had granted a respite.

All Saturday and Sunday I wa in mis-

ery. I denounced capital punishment as a
gross iniquity a national sin and disgrace;
ny feelings of couisa being influenced
somewhat by a recollection of that unhap-
py affair of Harvey, noticed in my pievious
paper. 1 half resolved to give up the bar,
and rather go and sweep the streets for a
livelihood. Irian run the risk of getting poor
people hanged who did not deseive it.

On the Monday morning 1 was pacing
up and down my breakfast-roo- in lhe next
assize town, in aetata of great excitement,
when a chaise-and-fou- r drove rapidly up to
the hotel, and out tumbled Johnson, the
constable. His tale waa soon told. On the

Srevious
evening, tha landlady of the Black
road side public house about four

mile distant from the scene of the murder,
reading the name of Pearce in the report of
the trial in the Sunday county paper, sent
for John ion to state that that peison had on
the fatal evening called and left a portman-
teau ia her charge, promising1 to call for it
in an hour, but had never been there since.
On opening the portmanteau, Wilton's
watch, chains, and seals, and other prep,
erty, were discovered in it; and Johnson
had, a soon as it was possible set off in
fsrrb CjeJnstaritlyt forjberaw5s rnt

Ii reuirAy w;u

iron aiscipnne, wo 10 nis uuaertiug .w--a
or spot co jld be discovered on the table 01

with some diffieulty obtained from bm a

foimal order to the sheriff to suspend the that
till further orders. (JU I and 11

exccuiikiu
,lBt!,le started,

-

and happily arrived the

time to stay the execution, and -- eprive

already-assemble- d mob of the bru:al ex- -

anxiously awaite. un in- -
hibition they so

and
tha

she naa aosconucu uu o

trial. All search for her proved vain.

Five months had paved away; th Tate

of Arrrsirong and bb wife was cull unde-cide-

when a inesssa was brought to my

chambers in the Temple fro" oman a

in St. Uartholomew a Hos-pita- l.

said to be dying
It was Mary Strugnell; who, when

had fallen down,n a state of intoxication,
in front of a carriage, as he was crossing

near Holborn Hill, and Nd both her legs

broken. She was dyir miserably and

had sent for me tomaUafull confession

relative to Wilaou's Armstrongs

account was perfectly correct. The deed

was committed by l'irce, and they were
1

l:,... their nlcider when they were
pav..-- 6 rr r- - J. 'r t .,U. Uf
start led Dy up w.

nrinaviuiiK . o .

die and a portman aau, escaped by the win- -

dow she had not perve enough to attempt

.t and crawled b k to ber bedroom, where
.1 uiirkinv nn ilnirifrs of the farmer I

"O . r -o- .. ,. ,

throu"h the cb ks ol the partition wnicn
separated her 96m from tbe passage, con- -

coded the stor w hich convicted the prison- -

ers. Pearceuiinking himself pursued, too

heavily encujbered for rapid flight, left the

in..r..a ; dewribtd. intending to call
for it in llV morning, if hi fears provtd
roundIW He. however, had not courage

cs --inff aeain, and made thebetol
his way London. He wa now in New.
gate uruiir sentence of death for a burglary,
accombied by personal violence to the

inmate ol the dwelling ne ana in gang
had entered and robbed. I took care to
have the deposition of the dying wretch put

I.
into proper form; and the result was, alter

r tat deal of petitioning and worrying of
auboritie, a full pardon for both Armstionr

land his wife. They sold Crsig Farm, and
removed to some oiner part 01 tne country.
here, 1 rssver troubled mysell to tnquir.

Ueeply grateiui was 1 to De ame at tasi 10

wash my bands or an ailatr wnicn naa cost
uie so much anxiety and vexation; albeit
the lesso n it afforded me of not coming has-

tily to conclusions, even when the truth
eerns, a it were, upon the surface of the

matter, has not been, 1 trust, without its
uses.

f'roiu Uit National Kis,

Uc turwag mm Brave-H- e Vires Tras.

sv CDwaao 0. howsso.

Be stron j and brave be firm and tras
In whatsoe'er thou hast to do:
When truth and right are wilh yea, there
Must b no moment for despair:

If rugged seem the path you treaJ,
Aad Hope a doubtful glim nog ehed
Where, far before, tbe good you seek
Is hedged by many aa Alpine peak,
While froxen torrents rage between,
And yawning chasm intervene.
Oh, falter not pre en anew.
for truth and right be liriu aud tru:
If error triumph for a day.
And wroig achieve tyranaie away
If monstieas evil grow with year.
Whose eaj i human blood and tear
II all your effort seem to be
Like auow-dak- e falling en the aea.
Which aerve the darkeuiug tide to swell,
And leave no whitenese where they foil
If heart row sick, and eyee grow dim.
And families seize the weary limb
If blear-eye- d, dull Iepondeuey
Shall com where Hope wa wont to be
Oh, sound the must'ring spirit drum.
As onca )e did when Hop waa young!
Bid all I ho glorie of thy soul
Their bannera on the night onroll!
Call out the high resolves once more.
Which nerved lo noble deeds before.
And wakid the music which can thrill
Thy being wilh its rapture still

riant firm amid the thorns thy feat
Loud through th gloom thy cry repeat
Swing upward still thy torch of flame.
And etrike for truth and right the earn el

Though sight and storms and foes surround.
And threat'ning cloud sink darkly dowa,
Onward and upward press anew,
To trill andriffif Jortntr true I

Niw Yosk, April, 1 17.

WAsHI.4t4TU.
HI lit s mm lloM4-ia- Order, lrielk4l.

From th Curtis Recollections aad Private llemoir of
the Lil and Character of Wastunftoa.

Wherever Washington established a
home whether temporary or fixed, whether
amid the lo? hut of Morristown or the
Valley Forge, the Presidential Mansions in
iNew oik or Philadelphia, or his own be-

loved Mount Vernon -- everywhere order,
method, punctuality, and economy reigned.
His household, whether civil or military.
was always upon a liberal scale, and wa
conducted with due regard to economy and
usefulne&a.

THE STtWABD.
Francis, who kept the tavern in New

Voik where Washington took leave of his
officers in 1783, waa the first steward to the
President. Francis was a rare Whig in
the Revolutionary day, and attached no lit-

tle importance to his person and character
from the circumstances of the memorable
parting of the Commander-in-Chie- f with his
old and long endeared companions in arms,
having taken place at Francis Tavern in
New York.

The steward was a man of talent and
considerable taste in the line of his profes-
sion, but was at the same time ambitious,
fond of display and regardless of expense.
This produced continued dificulties between
the President and certainly one of the most
devotedly attached to him of all hi house-
hold.

The expenses of the Presidential Man.
aion were settled weekly; and, upon the
bills being presented, the President would
rste his Steward soundly upon his expensive,
ness, saying that, while he wished to live
conformably to his high station, liberally,
nay, handsomely, he abhorred waste and
extravagance, and insisted that hi house-
hold should be conducted with due regard
to economy and usefulness.

Francis would promise amendment, and
the next week lhe same scene would be re
enacted in all it parts, the steward retiring
in tears, and exclaiming, " Well, he may
discharge tne; he may kill me, if he will;
hut while he is President of tho United
States, and I have the honor 13 be his
steward, his establishment shall be supplied
wilh the very best of everything that the
whole country can afford."

The story of the fish, related in another
part of the work, happened during Francis"
stewardship. Washington was remark ably
fond of fish. It was the habit for New
England ladies frequently to prepare tha
codfish in a very nice manner, and send it
enveloped in cloths, so as to ariive quite
warm for tha President's Saturday dinner- -he

always eating codfish on tbat day in
compliment to hi New England recollec
lions. ... --i

It happened that a single shad rus caught
ilJ D1TnrJ rKni.rlrr,i'iTht

JT in fLllaJL.k: Likt Li sU,
j!s aancd L6aa it Willi til PSJ o( '
otprey, regardless of prc, but cKarmed

he had secured a delicacy mat, aoove
others, he knew would be agreeable to
palate of his chief.

When the fih was served, Washington
suspected a departure from his orders touch-

ing
the

the provi&ton to be made for his table, no
said to Francis, who stood at Lis post at
aidehoard. What fiah IS this i" A

shad, a very fiae shad," was the reply: 1

knew your Excellency was particularly
fond of this kind of fish, and wa so fortu-

nate as to procure this one in the market
solitary one, and the first of the season." his

"The price, sir: the price!" continued
Washington, in a stem, commanding tone; ful

"the price, sir?" "Thiee, three, three ou
dollars," stammered out the conscience
stricken steward. " Take it away," thun-

dered the chief; " take it away, sir; it shall

never be said that my table sets such an ex
ample of luxury and extravagance." Poor
Francis tremblingly obeyed, and tha first

shad of the season was removed untouched. -
. ... . 3.

to be speedily discussed Dy the gourmanu?
,V.m ..r-.- ..' k.U- '

1 his celebrated artiste, as he would have
been leaned in modern parlance, was
named Hercules, familiarly termed Lncle
lark less. Trained in the mysteries of his.... . . . .u 1 j,. . i .

art irom cany you:n, auu iu iuo paimj i

of Virginia, when her thousand chimney I

smoked to indicate the generous hospttalit) I

that reigned throughout Uie whole lengtn 1

and breadth of ber wide domam, uncie
Harkles was. at the period of the first
Presidency, a highly accomplished a pro
ncient in me culinary an u wuiu u iwuuu

. .. .i 1 r. II. --J -- 1.

in tne uniiea states, no was uu
brown man, little if any above the usual

size, yet possessed of such great muscular

power aa to entitle nim to oe comparer wiw
nis namesake of fabulous history.

Tbe Chief Cook gloried in the cleanli-

ness and nicety of his kitchen. Under his
- i- - l: ir : r L

dressers, or if the utensils did not shine liae
polished silver. Witb the luckless wightt
who had offended in these particular there
was no amst of judgment, for judgment
and execution went hand in hand.

The Steward, and indeed the whole
household, treated the Chief Cook with
much respect, as well for hi valuable ser-

vices as for hi general good character and
pleasing manners.

It was while preparing the Thursday 01 j

Congress Dinner that Uncle
,.

Harkles shone I

all- - a'lLin ait 111s spienuor. t'uricg aa juui 1

upon mis Banquet ne leqmreu uiuo unn
dozen apron, and napkins out 01 numoer.
It was surprising the order and discipline
that was observed in so Luslling a scene.
Hi underlings flew in all directions lo ex
acute his orders, while he, the greet master
spirit, seemed to posses the power ol

ubiquity, and to be every w here at ine same
moment.

When lle S taw ard, in snow-whit- e apron.
silk shorts and stocking, and hair in full

powder, placed the first d sh on the table,
the clock being on the stroke of four, ceased

the labors of Hercules.'
While Uie mxleis of the republic were

engaged in discussing the savory viand ol
the Congress Dinner, the chief cook retired
lo make his toilet for an evening prome
nade. His perquisites from the slops of lh
kitchen were from one to two hundred dol-

lars a year. Though homely in person, be

lavished the most of these large avails upon
dress. In making his toilet, bis linen wa
of unexceptional quality and w hiteness, then
black silk shorts, ditto waistcoat, ditto
stocking, shoes highly polished, wilh large
buckles covering a considerable part of the
foot, blue cloth coat with velvet collar ana
bright metal buttons, a long watch chain
dangling from his fob, a cocked hat, and
gold headed cane completed the grand cos-

tume of the celebrated dandy (for there were
dandies in those days) of the President'
kitchen.

Thus arrayed, the Chief Cook invariably
passed out at the front door, the Portei
making a low bow, which was prompt!)
returned. Joining his brother loungers ol
the pave, he proceeded up Market street,
attracting considerable attention. Market
street being, in the old times, the resort
where fashionables did most congregate."
Many were not a little surprised on be
holding so extraordinary a personage, while
other who knew him would make a formal
and respectful bow, that they might receivt
in return the salute of one of the most pol-
ished gentlemen, and the veriest dandy of
nearly sixty years ago.

THS COACHMEN.
John Fagan, by biith a Hessian, tall and

burly in person, wa an accoraplishec
coachman in every respect. He understood
the mechanism of a carriage, and could
take to piece and put together again all
the parti, should he meet wilh any accident
on his road. He drove the President tht
whole lour of the then United States, from
Portsmouth to Savannah, in the white cha-
riot built by Clarke, of Philadelphia, with
out the slightest accident or misfortune hap
pening in so long a journey.

On the Presidents return, Clarke wasir
attendance to learn the success of what he
deemed his master-piec- e of coachmakinsr.
No sooner had the horse stopped at the
door of the Presidential mansion than the
anxious coachman waa under tho boJy ol
the white chariot, examining every thing
wilh a careful and critical eye, till Fagan
shouted fiom the box, "All right, Mr,
Clarke; all right, air; not a bolt or screw
started in a long journey and over the
d I's own roads." The delighted nie
chanic now found his hand grasped in thai
of the President, who complimented him
upon his workmanship, assuring him that
it had been sufficiently tested in a great
variety of very bad road. Clarke, the hap.
piesl of men, repaired to hi shop in Sixth
street, where he informed hi people of the
success 01 tne white char tot. the account ol
which he received from the President's own
lips, when tbe day ended in a jollification
at the coachmaker'a.

John Krause succeeded Fagan. He was
a steady, estimable man, and, having been
bred in the Austrian cavalry, was perfectly
conversant with horse. He wa an exces-
sive smoker, his meershaura never being out
of hi mouth, excepting at meals or on the
coach-box- .

In the stables were often coach and sad
die-hors- and tbe two white chargers, a
coachman and two groom. Of the char-ger-

s

Uie one usually rode by the Chief was
named Prescott. lie waa a fine parade
horse, purely white, and sixteen hand high.
He wa indifferent to the fire of artillery,
the waving of banners, and the clang ol
martial instruments, but had a very bad
habit of dancing about on th approach of
a carriage, a habit very annoy ing to his
rider, who, although a master in horseman-
ship, preferred to ride as quietly aapceatble,
especially when, during hi Saturday's ride,
be would meet with carriages containing
ladies, it being customary with them to or.

rjV;r fr,irtJr nlrii .taj jVSn.IJ

g.-r- f. ,U P.eeiUM
P'- -: Wr'fH UUibUssLs

lhe other chsrger wa. nauied Jack.from the fact of hi. h.vi.g IUB
Major Jackson, a.d dc,

wh. coming intofu. P.incetoa. en rou.N.w o.k to Philadelphi. in nW.tosad scomfiture of the Major, aodlittle amusement of the Chief and til
brilliant cortege of galhnta cavalieia wi hwhich he was attended. JatLon ,u .
soperb animal putejy hite. wilh fldw-

-

mirno aw iaU. Ue WM of a efcefiry temperament, and, hen ni0Ur,ted
.novtd with mouth bit"open, champing the

noy,,!., dlwended. aid his A.ab
fliah.ng fiie. Washington, disliking a fr;,

borse, rarely roda this fine but ircrete.
animal, while Kraue. whose di. ;!

was to accompany Uie Prtsidect uhenoa
horseback, had had divers coo-bat- s w'nh tlafiery chargtr. in several of which, it

the old Austrian dragoon came
.aiher second best. When putting on tie
housings and caparison for the Chief to rid

00;, La, u ,
fine fellow, you'll have your match to day
ind I know you'll take care to behave jour!
elf." In fact, the noble lorse had felt the

power or Washington s suUait aim, a
power that could throw a ho.se uponVs
taui.ches in a single moment, and the i?sa.11oious animal... , quailed belore a luice not ecu..
iy resisted nor soon lorgotten.

Among the coach horses were a pair uf
beautiful blood bays, bred at Mount Ver- -

on l0ta tie celebrattd horse Masnolia.
these thorough-bre- d were the pels ol tU
Uables. and always drew the cuath al.cn
Mrs. Washington paid her visits in PLl
lelphia. One day, but for the cowaze ai.J
presence of mind of a servant, a serious
catastrophe would have occurred. M,j.
Washington and her rjand-dauzlr.e- r ere
;ust seated in the coach, and John Hurlv, (
lative of Ireland) wa putting up the siep,

ben, the day being warm and the fi.es

roublesome, one of the horses rulbed eff

lis bridle. The coachman, of couie, sat
powerless on his boi. The afffighted

at first stared wildly about him, stj
was in the act of springing forw&id. whrn

Hurly, perceiving the imminent dan?er.
with a presence t l mind trailed by h

jourage, grappled the ar.iuial around tie
neck, and amtd his furious and madaYru
plunges, clung to him, and so ii.cnn f ered
nim with the weight of a heavy n an thji
ihe passengers in the street wereei.ablrd :j

.1 1 .it-i- t

Die to me rescue, ween me ur.u.e was ic- -

placed, and the carriage diose o:f.
president was uiuch eraiiried he:

. . .
,CSpecting his stables m PhllaJelpU

iy weie jarge anj rooniy ai d e?rv
hing in and about them in iheiw-- t pei :.;

jrder; the (rroorcin' of the horvs s wi
Mich a the moderns can I ava r.o idea of.

A Navel OrOr
Last week, (writes a provincial eJiw.,

not a hundred utiles from Ayr ) a ten ileu.au

called at our printing office, and rtjues:fi
that we would print for hi 111 about ",'v

letters. On handing the copy to lj. s

rere surprised to read die foilowir.; co-
ntents:

Ms Vt : 1 hasten to ir. font;

you that my dear wife, S tan, pier.:e4
joe with a Cue at 0 1 lick. Slid

Jiat she and the dear babe ate Join si
wed a can be expected, luii .e iaie
hat this is my blessir... E

jours, &c, - -

Tbia " novel order " certainly can! ts
'.o cast up au inquiring look, as u nth as to

r, "Are you in earnest : snJ !i's ref!

era. 1 am teally in eair.ev.." hm
know," he continued, .Mr. L

,ust been confined w.th the twei.'Jj li::is

topeful, and 1 see no prosjwci of trr
urivinz at the end of lhe chapter. ow.

avery accouchraent 1 have to write tu up-

wards of twenty friends and relation;

therefore, if I have a slock of printed Lrc

by me, all 1 shall have to do on Lc-v in.

teresLne occasions will be to t l up tte
!lank "Wei! " we re ined. -- Di;t tow

I that she ha completed the round Joen :re

iihanrea are amnat the cumber aczr. ert--

mg." "Not at all," he replied, "Mm

s mother wa remaikably fond 0:

strawberries, and she had nineteen cb

My wife is as fond ot stram bet, e.
ind eat large quantities every year, to th--

like mother like daughter.' " We w

not learned enough in connubial aysjenes

to understand, much less to reply, to its

logic, so we look up lhe copy and carried

it into the printing office; and, beice bstb-elor- s,

wended out way, much wonuVuij

what mysterious connexion there cou;!d b

between babies and strawbenies. and id

miring the philosophy of our bVneJit,

who could wear a smooth chin and a

countenance wilh twt-jv-e chiJjre .

and the prospect of an indefinite aueaienu-lio-

of that awful number. Our diirv, on

that day, has the following entry: -

never to marry a woman ifcat lojes

Uravhtrrxes over much.nMrkt
ild.

A ae.
A kiss is thus defined in a love-lete- r,

written, written in the year 1673, and

translated from the German:

What is a kiss? A kiss is, s It e,

a seal, expressing our sincere attacimeiii,

the pledge of future union; a dumb, M at

the same time, audible lanjusje of a buoj
heart; a present, which at tha tiaie it is p
en, takea from us the impression of an

ivory coral press; a crimson balsam fur a

wounded heait, a sweet bite of tfce I'P su

affectionate pinchiBg Cf the mouth; a de-

licious dish which i eaten ith kvM
spoons, a sweetmeat which does not aauir

our hunger; a fruit wbicn is pianrej sci

gathered at the same time; the qmkest

chang of nuestions and answers of t

lovers; the fourth degree of love.

Was strf tmm Truly .l-- a4
The value ret upon a mernbor opsone-t- y

should be. not sccordin to its anene

or intensity of hi feeling, w u c.
to weeep for, or deplore lhe W""!'
meet with in the world; bet in procj
to the sacrifice he i ready to

which be aand talentto the knowledge
re-

moving
to contribute towartable and

thi mistry. To t'fi'.m
is a much more difficult task .hanjor

ieem to imagine; it is not quite

,0 make a display of .mib
.hef.nl reqttiVs lST.pJZ
abstinence frou. the various

ores by which we are j9
second, in most cases demand m j J

acting, and even when gslmeleaato the public.
VUiC.

No. John Randolph, in one f kjj
ten to a young relative, sa .

nothing that I am ao anxious jv- -
aa the faculty of saying --

must calculate on --nrenoniW.
beinj preferred to joo every J ?

life, and must endeavor to

.OMcbJacllUi Si loajcwiia- --

. v


